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SYNOPSIS.
The story opens with the sliipwreck of
thy wicamnr on  which  Misd  GengTive

Taslle, an American hoelvess, Laor -
tharope, un Englintimgn, nnd Tom Hinke,
B brupgue  Americab,  Wore  pusinrngers,
The three wore Lossod upon s uninhoab.
ftedd Qdland and were the only ones nut
drowned. Hlake recovered from o drunk-
en alupor.  Hiule, shunned on the boat,
becuuse of his oy
an preserver of |
nglisliman’ was nujn;
158 Leslle. Blake started to swim hiok
to the ship 0 recover whit wae §efr,
Tlalke returned mafoly, Winthrope wasted
is fast muatch on o clgareite, Tor which
o war scored by Rlake, Their firat meal
wos b dead fAal, The trlo stacted o ton
mille hike for higher lamd.  Thirst  at-
taciced them, HBluke wis oompelled to
earry Nisy Leslly on m.rumu af wer
nead, Hu taunted “Imhrn They on-
tered the {!unxlr Thiat ni 1t wikn prmanl
{:nn(lnt high In & tree, M nexl morn-
g they descondpd 1o the open agiin.

CHAPTER Vi—Continued.

“How wide [a it?" Inquired Win-
thrope, guzing at his swollen hands.

“About 300 yards at high tide. May
be narrower at ebb"

“Could you not build o raft?” sug.
gested Miss Leslie

THake smiled at her simplicity, “Why
nmot o boat? We've got a penknlle.”

“Well, then, | can swim.”

“Bully for You! Guess, thongh, we'll
try something else. The viver s ehuek
full of alligators. What you walting
for, Pat? We hiven't got all day to
fool nround here

Winthrope twisted the creeper ahout
hi¥ log and sild to the ground, dolng
all he ¢onld (o favor his hande. He
found that he conld walk without pain,
and at onece stepped  over besid
Binke's elub, glancing  nervously
around at the Jungle.

Blpke Jerked up the end of the
ereefer, and passed the loop about
Miss Leslle. Before she had time to
become [rightened he swung her over
and lowered her to the ground lghtly
as i fenther. He followed, hand under
hand," nnd gtood for a moment beside
ber, staring ot the dew<dripping foli-
#ge of the jungle: Then the remains
of the night’s quary canght his eye,
and he walked over to examine them.

“Say, Pat,” he ealled, “these don't
Took MNike deer bhones, [I'd suy—yes;
there's the fest—Iit's a plg”

“any tuske ™ demanded Winthrope.

Mins Leslle looked away. A heap of
bones, however cleanly gnawed, I8 not
a plensant alght. The skl of the
animal  geemed to be misslng: buot
Hlake stumbled upon 1t Ih o tuft of
graas and kleked It out wpon the apen
gronnd,  Eveéry shred of hide and
gristle had been gnawed front It by the
jnckils; wet If there had been any
doubt ;s to the creatore’s [dentity
thoere was evidence 1o spare in the aavs
nge tusks which projected from the
Jnws,

“Jerusalem!” observed Blake: “rhis
old boar must have been something
of n serapper his own self.”

“In India they have been known to
kill & tiger. Can yon knoek out the
tusks "

“Whmt for™

“Well, you gald we had nothing for
arrow polnts—"

“Good boy! We'll elnch them and
nek questions later”

A few blows with (he elub lonsened
the tuske, Blake handed (hom over to
Winthrope, together with the whisky
flik, and led the way to the half
broken patell through the thicket. A
froe use of his elub made the path
little more worthy of the name, nnd
uy thers was less need of haste fhao
on the previous evening, Winthrope
and Miss Leslls enme through with
only a few fresh scratehes. Once on
open ground again, they soon gained
the fallen palms.

At a word from Blake, Miss Laeste
hastened to feteh nuts for Winthrope
to husk and open. Blake, who had
plucked three leaves from a fun palm
near the edge of the jungle, hogan to
kplit long sghreds from one of the
huge leaves of a cocoanut palm, This
guve him o quantity of coarse, stiff
fiber, part of which he twisted in u
cord gnd uged to tie one of the leaves
of the fon palm over hér hend.

"How's that for a bonnet?' he de-
manded.

The Improvised head-gear bors so
grotesque a resemblance o a recent
type of pleture hat that Winthrope
could not repress a derisive laugh,
Miss Leslle, however, examined the
hat and gave her opinfon without a
sign of amusement. I think 1 1%
#plendid, Mr. Blake. If we must go
tut In the sim again, it 18 just the thing
to protect one.”

“Yes, Hero's two more 1've fixed for
you. Ready yet, Winthrope?”

The Englishman uodded, and the
three sat down 1o thelr third feast of
covoanuts, They were hungry enough
&t the starl, and Blake added no litile
keennesy even to hig own nppetite by
a grim joke on the slender prospects
of the next meal, to the effect that If
in the meantime not eatan themselves
they might possibly find their next
meal within n week,

“But If we must move, could we not
take some of the nuts with us?" sug-
gested Winthrope,

Bluke pondered over this us he ate,
and when fully sutisfied he helped him-
self up with hix club he motioned the
others to remain seated.

“There are your hats and the
strings,” he sald. “but you won't nepd
them now. T'm golng to take u pros

hiwiplenn  pair,
or the hamd of

l} L
. "’&q
;

Stopped to Survey

pect along the river, and while I'm
gone, you ¢an make n Ly ot stringing
nuts on some of thig leal fber”

“But, Mr, Bluke, do vpu think it's
quite gafe?" asked Miss Leslie, and
she glanced from him 1o the jungle.

“Safe?" he repeated. ["Well, noth-
ing ate yon yesterday, 11 that's any-
thing to go by, It's all 1 konow
about it™

He did not wait for furiher protests,
Bwinging his club on his shoulder he
aturted for the break in the jungle
which marked the hippopotamus path,
The ulhers looked at each other, und
Miss Leslie sighed. “If only he were
a gentlemnn!” she complained.

Winthrope turned abruplly to the
covoanuls,

CHAPTER VIL

Around the Headland.

T wans mid morning befare
Blnke reappenred. He came
from the mangrove swamp
where it ran down into the ses. His
trousers were gEmenred to the thigh
with slimy mud; but as he approached
the drooping brim of his palm-leaf hat
falled’ to hide Wis exeltunt expressiop,

"Come on!" he ealled, “I've ﬁtrl;?li
It. We'll be oyer In half an hour.”

YHow's that?” asked Winthrope.

“Bar"  answered  Blake, hurrying
forward. “Bling on your hats and get
into my cont again, Miss Jenny. The
sun's hot s yesterday., How about
the nuts?”

“Heve they are. Thres stilngs; all
that' I' fanclpd we could carry,” ex
plained Winthrope,

“All right. The big one is ming, 1
suppose.  I'll take two. We'll leave
the other. IL#an on me if your ankle
in stil] weak™

“Thanks; I can make it alone, But
must we go through mud lke that?”

“Not an this side. at least. Come
on! ‘We don't want 10 mlss the ebh”

Rlnke's fmpatience  dlscournged
further inguirles. He hoad turned as
he wpoke, and the others followed him,
walking closs together. The pace was
sharp for Winthrope, and his ankle
goon began Lo twinge. He was com-
pelled to accopt Mike Leslie’s Invita-
tion to tike her arm. With her help
ho manoged to keep within o few
yarde of Blake.

Instond of plunging into the man-
grove wood, which heére was under
grown with u thicket of glant ferns,
Blake skirted around in the open un-
til they came to the seashore. ‘The
tide was at {ts lowest, and he waved
his club townrds a long sand pit which
eurved out around the seaward edge
of the mangroves. Whether thin was
part of the river's bar or had been
heaped vp by the cyelone would have
been beyond Winthrope's knowledge
had the guestion occurred to him. It
was enough for him that the sand was
smooth and hard as u race track.

Presvntly the party came to the end
of the spit, where the river wator rip-

pled over the sand with the Iast

the Coast Beyond.

feohle outsuck of the ebb. On thelr
right they had a aweeping view of the
viver, pround the fHonk of the moan:
grove soreen. Dlake halted ot the
odge of the water and half turnoed.

"Cloge up,’" ' he eald. "“It's shallow
pnough; but do you gee those Jogs
over on the mud-bank? Those are al-
lgators."”

"Meroy—and you expect me (o wade
among such creatures?’ crled Mise
Leulle,

“1 went almost acrods an hour ago
and they didn't bother me any. Come
on! There's & wind In that eloud out
seawnrdl, Inelde hall an  hour the
surf'll be rolling up on this bar like
nil Niagara.”

I we must, we must, Miss Gene.
vieve,"” urged Winthiope. “Step behind
me and gather up your skirts, 1t's
hest to keep one's clothes dry in the
troples.”

The glel blushed, and retalned his
arm,

"t prefer to help vou," she replied.

“Come on!" called Blake, and he
splughed out Into the water,

The others followed within arm’s.
length, nervously consclons of the
rows of motionless reptiles on the
mud-lat, not 100 ¥ards distant,

In the center of the bar, where the
water was a triflo over knosdoep,
some large ecreature cnme dariing
downstream beneath the surface and
pagded with a violent swirl between
Hiake and his companlops. AL Misa
Leslle's soream, Hlnke whirled about
and jubbed with his club at the sup-
posed alllgutor,

“Where's the brute?
you?" he shonted.

“No, no; he went by!" gasped Win-
thrope. “There he fa!"

A long bony snout, fringed on either
side by a row of lateral teeth, was

Has he got

| flang: up into view,

“Bawfish!" anid Blake, and he waded
on across the bar without further com-
ment.

Miss Leslic had been on the point
of fninting. The tone of Blake's volce
revived her instantly.

There were no more scires. A (ew
minutes later they waded out upon a
siretol of clewn sapd on the south
of the river. Before them the beach
lay in a flattened curve, which at the
fur end hooked sharply to the feft and
appeared to terminate at the foot of
the towering limeatone cliffs of the
headland. A mile or more Inland the
river jungle ediged In eloge to the
cliffs; but from there to the beach the
forest wis separated from the wall of
rock by a Htte sandy plaln, covered
with ereeplng plants and small palme,
The greatest width of the open space
wias hardly more than a quarter of a
mile,

Hlake paused for a moment at high-
tide mark, and Winthrope Instantly
squatted down to nurse his ankle.

“l gay, Bluke.,” he sald, “cun'l you
find mo some kind of a oruteh? It lg,
ponly a few yards around to thoso)
treea.” i

“Good Lord! you haven't been foo!
enough to oversiriln that ankle— Yes,

you hove, Dammit! why couldn’t you
teli ma before ™

"It did not feel so painftul in the
waier,"”

“I helped the best 1 could,” inter
posied Mius Leslle. "I think it you
oould get Mr. Winthrope a cruteh—"

“Orateh!™ growled  Blake, “How
long do you think it would take me to
winle through the mud? And look at
that cloud! We're In for a gquull,
Herel™

He handed the glrl the emaller
string of covounits, flung the other up
the besch and stooped for Winthrope
to mount his back, He then started
off along the beach at o shoarp trok
Miss Leslle followed ns hest she
conld, the heavy coconnuts swinging
about with every step and brulsing her
tender body.

The wind was coming faster than
Hlake had ealeulated. Before they had
rim 200 phces they heard the roar of
raln-lashed  water, and the wsquall
struck them with o forco thar almost
oyvertivew the girl, Wih the wind
came torréents of rmin that  drove
through thelr thickest gurments and
drenched them to the skin within the
Arst holfminute,

Niake slackened hils pnee to a walk
and plodded sullenly wlong beneoath
the driving downpour. He kept to the
lower edge of the bench, where the
sand was firmest, for the foree of the
falling deluge heat down the waven
and held in check the breakers which
the wind sought to roll up the beach,

The rain storm was at {ts helght
when they reached the foot of the
cliffa. The gray rock towercd above
them 30 or 40 feet high. Binke e
posited Winthrope upon & wet ledge
and stralghtened up to scan the head:
land, Here and there ledges ran more
than hall-wny up the rocky wall; In
other places the erest wis notched by
deep clefie; but nowhere within slght
did eithor offer a continuous path to
the summlt. Hlake grunted with dis.
gust.

“I'd tnke o fice lndder to get up this
side,” he sald,  “We'll have to try
the other, If we can get around the
polnt. U'm golng on ahead. You con
follow, after Pit has rested his ankle,
Keep a sharp eye out for anything fn
the flint lne—quariz or ngate. That
moans fire.  Another thing. when this
rain blows ovoer, don't let your clothes
dry on you. I've got my hands full
enough without having to nurde you
through mnlarial fever, Don't forget
«hig cocoanuts, and If 1 don't show up
by noon save me some.”

He stooped to drink from a pool ln
the rock which was overflowlig with
the cool, pure ralnwater, and started
off at his sharpest pace, Winthrope
and Misd Leslie, seated gide by side
in dripping misery, witched him swing
away through the roin without energy
enough to eall out a parting word.

Beneath the clift the sand beach
was succeedod by a talus of rocky
debris which In places sloped up from
the water 10 or 156 feet. The lower
part of the slope consdgted of bowlders
und water-worn stones, over which the
surf, reinforced by the rislng tide,
was begloning to break with an angry
roar.,

Blake ploked his way qulckly over
(he smaller stones nenr the top of the
slope, now sod they bending to #natch
up o fragment that seemed to differ
from the others. Flndlng nothing bt
limestone he soon turned his atten-
tion solely to the passage around the
hendland. Here he had expected to
find the surf much heavier. But the
shore was pr double lne

ted by a d
of reafs, so cloge in that channel be.
tween did not show a whitecap, This
was fortunate, since In places the talus
hiere sank down almost to the level of
low tide. Even a moderate surf would
have rendered farther progress Im-
mracticable,

Another 100 paces brought Blake to
the second corner of the cllff, which
Jutted out in a litle point. He clum-
bered around it and stopped to sur.
voy the const beyvond. Within the last
few minules the squoall had blown
over and the raln began to moderate
ita downpour. The sun, bursting
through the clonds, told that the
slorm was almost past, and its flood
of direct light cleared the view.

(TO BE CONTINUED)
———————

Canal That Aussla Necde.

Russla's ministry of ways and com:
munications hag nppolnted 4 board of
engineers to make prellminary sur
veys for the longprojected canal lo
connect the Baltle with the Black sea,
The canal, in the makiong of which sev-
eral rivers will be turned to account,
will have its northern end at Riga on
the Gulf of Riga, 309 miles southwest
of St. Petersburg, while the southern
end will be Kherson, on the right
bank of the Duoleper, and 82 miles
east-northeast of Odessa. When this
project s completed Russla may move
hor own ships to and from the Hlack
sea without asking permission.

A Little Learning.

Farnesi Female—Professor,
you are 8 great ornlthologist.

Profsgsor—] am bn  ornlthologist,
madam.

Farnest Female—Then could you
kindly tell me the botanical oame for
a whale?

I hear

A GREAT ANNOYANCE.

Kidney Disease Bhows Many Painful
and Unpleasant Symptoma.

Goorge 8. Crowell, 1108 Brosdway,
Helenn, Mont, siys: “1 was troubled
with a  disordered
condition of the kid-
neyE, some backuche
nnd  {rregular poss-
uges of secretions, At
times 1 was obliged
Lo got up out of bed
ut night, and the
urine was unnatural
inappearance. Onthe
ndvice of o friend I
procurad Doan's Kidney Pills  and
began using them. This remedy helped
me at once, strengthened my kidneys
and ecorrected the disordered condl-
tion.”

Remember the name—Doan's, Sold
by all dealers. 50 conts a box, Foster-
Milburn Co., Buffalo, N, Y.

OLDEST LAND IN THE WORLD

According to Sclentists Our Earth
Had Its Origin in the Lauren-
tian Highlands.

Stretehing nerdss Canada, north of
the St Lawrence, und ending In the
reglons about the source of the Mis-
slagippl, f2 0 runge of low granite hills
cilled the Laurentlon highlands, These
hills are really mountaing that are nl
most worn out] for they are the old
est lnnd Tin America, and, according
to Agasalz, the oldest in the world
In the days when there wps nothing
but water oo the fuce of the globe,
these mountaing oame up—na lovg Is-
lnnd of primitive rock with universal
ocenn ghnfing ngalnkt s shores, None
of the other contlnents hnd put in
thelr appearavee at the time Ameriea
wid thus looking up, The Ushted
Htates began to come to Hght by the
gradunl uplittng of this laod to the
vorth snd the appesrsnce of the tops
of the Alleghenies which were next
I order.  Later the Hookles stirted
up,  The United Stutes grew  south-
vord from Wikconsin and wostward

Mo the Plue Rldge. An early view
of the colntey would have showsd o
Tirge [Wlapd which 18 now northern
Witeonsin, and a long thin tongue of
1w primitive rock sticking down from
Canada into Minnesotn, nnd these two
prowing states looking out over the
witers ot the mere beginnings of

yountain rangen east and weast. They
were waiting for the rest of the Unit-
ed States to apbedr —The Atluntie,

They Didn't Have to Change.

Puring the years In which our pure
food lows have been put inlo effect
thiere has been a great hurrying and
gourrying on the part of the food mon-
uthgturers to change thelr methods to
make them conform Lo the law,

The Qunker Outs Company is a con-
splewous exception. 1t was admitted
thit Quiker Beotch Oats was as pure
und clean as poasible and that It was
tn idenl food.

It is 8o cheap that any one can af-
ford It and so nourishing that every-
one neads It, The result of last year's
experiments at Yale and other poluts
where food values were tested is that
Quaker SBeotch Oats has been adopted
by many persons as their food on
which they rely for adding vigor and
endurance of muscle and braln,

The Quaker Ouats Company meets
all demands in the way It packs
Quaker Scotch Oats; regular size
packnges nnd the large size family
package; the latter, both with and
without china, 4

As 81 Louis Lawyers Talk,

Clrenlt Judge Revnolds had  an-
sounced that he would hear Jurors
who had excuses to offer fol not serve
Ing, and & dozen Awmerican citizens
crowded up o the bench to tell their
troubles.  Their excuses were as
varied ns thogse who were bidden to
the feast that the Hible tells about.
One had an important engagement
and snother could not hear very well,
and anotte; had sickness in hin fam-
ily, and another had dutles to per
ferm which nobody else on earth could
perform, and another wias golog on
W journey. And su It went,

The last man in the line wanted to
be let olf because he was a German,
He might have been exensed If he had
not presented hig excuse wrong end
forward.

“Judge,” he sald,
stund good English.”

“Oh, you'll do all right,” =aid the
judge, “There 15 no good English
spoken In bere"—St Lonis Post-Dig
pitel.

“I can’'t under

Bnake Story,

“Pefores he went fishing,” sald the
town storyteller, he swallowed
"bout a pint an’ hall of smakeblie rem-
edy, in’ of course you know what that
I8? Well, after “‘the snake hit him,
the reptile cut all ports o' eapers, kize
the remedy went stralght to {ts head.
Last thing It tried to do wuz to swal-
ler fte tall, an' it got Itself In the form
of a hoop, an’ I'm a liar ef the chil-
dren didu't roll It around all day!™—
Atlanta Constitution.

Old Poets Knew of Automoblile,

“The old poets knew about the auto-
mobile.”

“How, now?"

“Maecaulny speaks of Lars Porsena
and his Ivory car”

“Well?”

“And Poe cites an instance of the
alr growing denser. Evidently an
Ruto had just passed.’

Identified.

Police Sergeant—Can you give me
u desoription of the person who ran
over you?"

“Ol ean that. He had on a fur coat
an' an autymobile eap an' goggles.”

. Plaros's

w mul-.w n‘a..' "“THID and Illm

No man can pray right while he

In Pittsburg.
The City Editor—Here's & mighty
good story about a young fellow who
rung away with an chorus girl
The Night Editor—What's that? A
good story?  Why, it's been done to
death.
The City Editor—This one hasn't
It's an abgolute novelty, The young
fellow I8 nelther a millionalre nor »
Pittsburger,

“What would be & good name for
my fying machine?"
“"Why not cull it "The Cost of Live
Ing" 7" —Houston Poat

Followed Directions,
Two street urching were haviog a
CONLIoversy over o spotted pup.
“Gimme my dorg,” said the tall cne
angrily, doubling up his flst.
“Give yer de dog?" retorted the
other one sarcastically, “Why yer can
whistle for it
“Can, £h? Well, that's just what
I'm golng to do. Come on, purp.” And
the next moment the tall boy and the

dog were vanlshing sround the cor-
ner.
Too Suggestive.
“My poor man,” sald the kind

| housewife, ns she handed out & cut of

prune ple, “how did you come to fail
it you owned a condensed milk fac-

tory 1"
“Ah, ma'am," responded the tail
tramp, “it was de faull of me partner.

He called de milk de ‘Globe’ brand and
we went up.”

“And the name rulned it?"

“Yos, ma'am; you see de globe is
two-thirds water.”

Possible Explanation,
Hixon—"My tallor has sent me two .
bille for one sult of clothes™
Dixon—"How do you account for
It
Hixon—"He evidently uses fthe
dmmllmmry system of bookkeeping."”

The Parllu of Propinquity.
“How did that frelght boat of yours
pay this season?

“Not very well, Still, her record In
one way was highly satlafactory”

“What way was that?"

“Out of the totsl number of guests
carried in her eablns during the sum-
mer, twenty-slx became engaged, and
there have been seven marringes”

"An aviator cannot boast of his (am-

g

"“‘hy not ™

“Because in his profession there Is
no cause for boasting of descent,"—
Baltimore American.

The October Century.

The most timely feature of the Octo-
ber Century Is the Clermont chapter
of "Fulton's Invention of the Stenm-
boat,” written Ly the inventor's great-
granddnughter, Mrd, Allce Crary But-
cliffe. ‘I'hig second of two valuable
historleal artleles s devoted to the
Olermont’s making, launching and his-
tory: and the narrative inclodes many
of Fulton's own letters and manu-
soripts, now published for the first
time, in addition to putographic plans
for the Clermont, recently discovered,
Other timely artlcles of the number
Inelude Mr. A, Burton Hepburn's dis-
cusslon of the gquestion; *is o Central
Bank Desirable?’ contracting the rig-
Idity of the Unlted States currency
with the floxibility of the carrency of
other nations; also two articles on the
growing use of the “finger-print” sys-
tem of ldentification In governmental
und  business  cireles,  Charles B,
Brower tolls of thelr nse in the United
States navy and elsewhere; and Jay
Hambidge hig much of Interest to say
on the remarkably successful use by
the New York police of this new meth-
od of Identifying eriminnls.
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